GATEWAY   TO   GREATNESS
self-sought seclusion at Sagres. But Portuguese history is by no
means unique in this respect ; great men of all nations have gone
unrewarded or unrecognised in their lifetimes. The Lusiadas,
Camoens' "epos of discovery" of ten cantos and over 1,000
stanzas, became a national monument, and nowadays he is as
universal as Homer, Virgil and Goethe.
He was born1 in 1524, three years after the death of King Manoel
the Fortunate, at the end of a period into which was crowded
" a bewildering array of fighters, writers, poets, historians, adminis-
trators, men of science to such an extent that no brief summary
of Portuguese history can even record their names. Large tracts of
Asia and Africa now acknowledged Portugal's sway, and all the
kings of the East sent costly presents, gold and spices and precious
stones, to their suzerain in the West. The name and the fame of
the Portuguese extended throughout all lands in mixed fear and
admiration. Foreign adventurers and merchants and men of
curiosity and learning flocked to Lisbon, which for a brief period
appeared as the true centre of the universe. The Pope and
Cardinals gazed in wonder at the unprecedented gifts from the
East sent by the King of Portugal . . . Unfortunately, the age of
King Manoel did not provide a fresh crop of heroes equal to those
who had grown to manhood under Joao II, and when he died in
1521 the disquieting symptoms were many. In Portugal the real
prosperity had been replaced by a garish and deceptive luxury,
and the old simple pleasures and jollity had vanished with the old
austerity of life . . . "2
Camoens spent his early youth at Coimbra in study at the
College of All Saints, designed for " honourable poor students".
There he steeped himself in literature and the mythology of the
ancients. He became a Bachelor of Arts at the age of 18, and on
leaving Coimbra he went to Lisbon, arriving at the Court in 1543.
On Good Friday, in the following year, he saw for the first time
the thirteen-year-old daughter of the High Chamberlain, Donna
Catherina de Ataide, a lady-in-waiting to the Queen, and fell in
love with her. He was then a young romantic, aged twenty. He
was also very rash, and three years later, after a duel with one of
her brothers, he was banished from Court. He then became a
soldier. He was at Ceuta in 1547, losing his right eye in a skirmish.
We then find him back in Lisbon, being mocked by women and
158